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SYNOPSIS: Carel Torrance had
bean doternmiined te wna her fob
teaohing Aigh echeol (n dahboro
merelyaa a sienping atone, but ke
ds a2ke capnol, Une reason 68
esile Ford cho fa very atiraotice
1/ o :riffie unreilabte, The other
o puptl o) kers samed Mike [an-
wigan, who (o the handsomeat uu!h
Corol ever has pean, and who iy, un.
fortunalely, in the tolls o Ann.h 1
Menroe. Carel sympathizes 1with
Mike's defermingtion o rive abots
hin nwrlr—bul diairiats Anng-
bel's infention

Chapter 14
MIKE AGAIN

CTUBER came, prring lovse the

clinging, dusly fingars of sum:
mer, The air was diffarant: eclea=
and lieady and torelgn, an If It came
from far away and brought with it
the promiss of different, more ex-
eiting things. Befors long there
would be the slow, pervasive smell
of burning leaves; nil then winter,
to make a mockery of the unfulfilled
promises of fall,

“Why I8 It Carol demanded of
Ellan, “that fall i so uwosettllog?
Spring Is supposed lo geb Into your
blood and maks you do rash things,
but all apring ever dons 1o ma I8
tv make me quiet and lner,”

fhey wora walking In tha wootds
beyond the high schoeol, The woods
wars at!ll greon and guliet, and pen-
ells of sunlight wrote In warm gold
gpon the ground. How summer in
feorgls does hang on, Carol
thnught, llke & woman who won't
grow old. 4 .

tres, “Search the, It makes me want
to fall in love with somebody en-
tiraly differant” Bhe chuckled,
“Even when ' already (n love (all
tries to bust it wide open.” Bhe dug
thoughttally In the soft black dirt
beneath ber foet J

Carol aat down ‘boplde her, “Do
rou ever resont the fuct that love
s so fmportant to wonien? Home
whers In the world thers onght o
be & Job I cuuld do well I might
sven make a good leacher, and
beaven knowns that's a orylng need
it avar thers was one; but the dea
doesn't snt me on fire at all. 1—kaqp
thlaking about getting marriod! 1'do
tho bost §oean, but I § thought 1'd
spend the rest of my lifa teaching
Ud Un down with a Uiy lh my hand
and walt for tha blossed releass.”
Bho added frankly:

“1 llke map so thuch botter illnn
{ do women. Even thelr vices are
on n more herole scala, ., "

Ellen laughod. "You should have
aeen one."

Uho: I'm toa blg A& coward lor

|
Ellen sat on the trunk of a fallen

A dlawpulahle Ford groaned and
{stoppad beslde them. Somebody
{whonted: “Hey, Misa Torrancal Mins
Eands! Wante ride?"

Throe boys grioned on the front
| seat. Oneof the hoys poured Mimselt
over tha edge and opened a door
bearing the chuste ioscription: “She
may be old, but she atill gets botl™
Rather than dampen entbusiasme
they got in and were propelled nols
i1y and chesrfnolly to Mrs, O'Connor's
doorway,

The hove wern reluctant to leave,
They pummelled each other and
guftawed. and Mrs, Taylor, cutiing
sinnian ln the yard next door, looked
and latened avidiy,

Carol sald quickly: “Thanks for
the ride, Jake, Wa've got to run .. ."
and dragged Ellen up the walk with
her, The Ford churnad away,

“Phat old devil would ba there,™
abe muttersd. “Huorry up; the bath
room's probably preempied (1 mid-
night already. . . *

ENIS arrived earller than usual

that night, and Carol came down
to find him in the lving-room stae
It Into an ampty freplace, For the
firat tintg since alie bad koown him
h dido’t rush to mest her: he
turned slowly where he stood, and
she looked at him and stopped
brgathing for un, (natont,
The room was bushed and wall-
Ing. Bho sald Noally:

Y, . When, Danis?"

"Next Wednesday. Oh, God.
Caro) .« « 1" Ha turped bis back
agnin and the sllence throbbad.
Hhe sat down, not because she
wantad to, but beeanse her kneos
wera shakiog,
“Wall « , , wa're suppossd to re
Jolce, aren't wa?"
“Aro wo?” He moved across the
room, Look her hatids and pulled hor
ta her faet. “Conig on, then; let's
{9 over bome atud-—rejolue.”
Mr. and Mra Ford were ouf, and
Carol falt & vivld ambarrassment
At the ohvlousneas of her destinn
tlon and Denls's. In his father's
study Denle took her In Lis arme and
ortsbed Lis mouth agalust bers,
then they atood mpart . od looked at
each ather. Donis's eyes, she real:
Ized Incredulounly, were as wet as
har own. Bhie had never before seen
A mny ery, and the sight was ahat-
tering.
Ho sald hoarsely: Y8t down,
nangel, and let's talk, , . " Bot when
thoy wora on tha cotich hao klsned hor
wigaln, longer and harder than be
tare.
“Tall ma about 1t," she prodded
him, Anythiog to dispel thls tesling
of & ropo tightening about them.
drawlng them togothe agaln.
“It's the Washlugton job, Hunter's
leaving Salurday for Itussln. con:

that, In splte of all tha propagandn
women bhave sproad it's man that
nave the hard time®

"Oh, {or Pata's sakel”™ Bilen
frowned at her and produced two
hars of chocolate, “You scare me.
Btop worrying sbout the unlverss
aiid aat this bofors we have to drink
It. Warry about selionl {natend,™

AROL: Inughed. “That's easy.
Mika's In tronhle and T can't do
anything about {L."
“That Is somnelbiog to worry
| about,” Qllen admitied with her
mouth full. “What sort of troublet”

“The Monros brat has him hooked
and he dotan’t know what o do
abaut IL"

Ellen
doesn'tT"

"Mike. Tou forgot that he's in &
atrange land now. Four years al sea
may teach you & lot of things, bhut
not how to shake off a hussy who
war born on the right alde of the
rallroad tracks. He doesn't know
he canalap ler down and leavs Her™

Fllen looked eoher, “"Onn't you tell
Atm

"I would It he'd lel me. But not
aven I'm bhrasay enolgh to dive In
without & lead, bacaurs | may have
guesaed wrong.”

“I dom't Dpellove It's
Thay're nothing but kids.”

“That's what you thiok. Annabsl's
kind Is borm & thousand years old,
and Mike s o man whose mind won't
entch up with hin body for wavaral
Jears.”™ Bha got up abroptly. “Ob,
damn! Let's walk"

They went allently ont of the
woods and turned into Lhe streel.
The high school wan quist and de
aeriad, biding fta tlme untl] Mooday
morning. Over the front doors a
huge cloth streamer shoutad: "COM:
ING! Jom Breon, The World's Moat
Vanioos Brangollst! Regloning Ooto
Ber 101h!

looked akeptical. “Who

nerlons,

foupd hhn!"
“Don't ba an (dio)" Bhe tried to
tax It ahiarply, but the word soundaed
Uke o tvarosn, “You can't slt hore
forever; you'rs lucky to get a Job.
And=] can't think of A better place
from whioh to—laugh at tha show.
Right at the ringeaide.*™
“Yeal" His mouth looked barab
and youog: "Only 1 don't fesl llke
Ikughlog,"
“Mut you will™ And a lot sconer
than aven [ think you will, ahe re-
tlnded horself bittorly, Men didn't
fall 1o love as precipliately and
thoroughly as Denln withour a groat
donl of practice.
Ha lifted bis head and looked at
bar, “Carol—coms with me. It's
Afty & woak. We could ilve on (hat
“You koow an well an | do that
1t won't last, You love me now: ['d
be an Idlot to doubt 1L But you've
loved girls before, and you'll love a
Iot more. And for all my looxs re
marks, I've still got & passion for
permanency and stabiliiy.”
He took Nher hand and looked
thoughtfully at It "You'd be the best
ballast In the world, angel, | can't
imagine going haywira it [ had you.”
N0, Deniin™
He searched ber tace for several
ride, then vinibl, pulled bimset
together, "“Well, | guosa I'm
lleked, .. "
Bho tried to explain her refural,
but bar roles was taneless,
"Denis, 1L ppama to me that some
body's always depending on me.
Aty does It nod Pat, Kean the most
promising pupll In school. Can't you
aon that I'd Hike somebody to loan on
myselt? Toll ma agaln that |'m a
cowhrd; | Know 10"
NoJt 1k volee was a8 dead ns her
own, "I guess I'm the cownrd. Hut
would souwaome t6 1 made it nfone tor
A whilat™
“Iithiok | would, Trr 1t and aee”
1wl He sald 1t quistly, sah

Carol's syes bardenad, “The elr
ouans soem Lo be beading soutl for
the winter!

Ellen looked Hurt, “You're a
heathen, [t may not be your wind of

ling to Bz a drink.
| ab

| steln 3™

religlon; hut they do a 1ot of good.
They say he's converted thousanda®™ |

“Yeah? For bow long? And to |
=hat?" Bbe hroke off, |

dued by her passivity. "Now I'm gor
And we'lll talk
it * he amiled dimiy, “what
din you suggest the frst nightT Ein

fCapyripht, 1804, by Martan Rima)
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BAGS READY?

ﬁ
By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ING 11'5 TIME 1o STRRT,

101D HE CAN SHUT fHE
Bi& SUITCASE AND ThRE
ARENY ANY OF1HE BAcS  1f DOWN, CARRIES If
READY To PUTIN THE cAR? DOWNSTAIRS

S{RHDS AROUND MUTIER:

~ -
HALFWAY DOWN WIFE  STARTS pcwn ONCE MORE,
CALLS 10 BRING 1T BACK, WIFE CRYING 10 LOOK AND
SHE FORGOT HIS PAIA-  SEE IF JUNIOR'S SHOES ARE
MRS THEY'VE G0T10 IM -THERE, SHE CAN'T FIND
GO TMEM ANYWHERE

(Qopyright. 1038, by The Bell Brndicate, Ine.)

CARRIES 1T BACK U~
STAIRS AND EXCHANGES
I FoR OTHER SUCASE

REACHES LOWER HALL,
WIFE CALLING HE TOOK
TAE WRONG ONE, THAT
oHE 15HY READY VET

e -//
RETIRES DISCREETLY 10
FRONT PORCH WHILE
WIFE REPACKS 1T

DPERS SUNCASE ON
STRIRS, LEM(ING IT SWF
AN EPILLING MoST OF
15 CONTENTS

E'MATTER POP—

l KELTER
DISCOYERED
VIOLET, GIAL
MEMBER OF THE
MY BANDIT GANG,
COVERTLY
LISTENING TO A
CONVERSATION
BETWEEN SPIKE
AND DOLFALE
HARRY. THE GIRL
HAD AN ALIBI,
HOWEYER, THAT
DISARMED
SKEETER'S
SUSPICIONS....
MEAHWHILE.,.,

FLY

z508

GET READY, SAR/, ...
TONIGHT, ..

BUT. .. WHAT
ABOUT DINHER
42+ EARS ol
MEAN, ...

| GoT
+THIN
AR O

1 DOM'T
UNDERSTAND

GEE, MRS,
MONTRODSE,
NOU GURE GOT

NUMAT T OUNDS

COMPLIMENTARY

NOU, BEN, BUT "."

IF THEY SHOULD LAHD
HERE...

SURE...
LET'S

INDIGESTION'Y
KIN' WHAT BART
ARLIE MIGHT DO

AT EATIN' TIME

I AIN'T  HUMGRY,...H
GEY GOINY....

By HAL FORREST

Al YOU'RE
GONNA BE MY
PILOT,..8IMP

AINT nlm
GRAND

S'S'Q'JNELL

ARE YOU GAME
TO TAKE THE
BIGGEST CHANCE

@AID | HAD
WHAT 1T
TOOK=\WHY

| BULLETS YOU WMAVE —YOu)

| GET DOWN OM THE BEACH
RIGHT MOW=-DOMN'T BE ALARMED
AT ANY GHOOTING YOU HEAR:

AND I'LLSOOM JOIN You!
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